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WANT PICTURES
OF PRIZE WINNERS

Dear Children of the Club:

It geema to mao that It would ba very
nice If every member who wing n pr!im
waould let_me have o photograph, . Wa fre-
quently naslk you for them, hut recelve
tho reply thiat you have no plature of
yourself, or maybe that yours liss already
been (ged, 1 think every memboer of the
clith wonld be glad to know how the other
members loolk, and I om sure some wiy
eoild be found to have the pletures of our
prize winnors and medallsts, If they would
only (ry,

The deawlngs thls weelk nre particularly
Jgood, nnd I am also gind to ses that you
fre toking 40 much Interest In the puzzlo
department, To be uble to make up o
puzzle tukes nn Intelllgent 1ittle boy or
glrl; for 1L s harder to originate them
thian Lo solve them, you know. In the
meannwhile, do not forget the storles and
noems, as well.  Wa have n number of

new members every week, and that s a
good | slgn that r ¥ people outslde the
elub enjoy read! our page.  We havo

members from Loulslana to. New York,
nnd we may congratulate ourselves that
the club has become known to so many
oltside of Virginla, With beat wishes for
all the members in all the Htates, I am,
THE EDITOR.

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS,
Celeste Dutfel, Hohenlohn's Poatoffice,
Ancension Parish, La,, for story entitlied
“On a Ralny Day."
Margaret B, Gordon, 304 North Lombardy
Street, city, for drawing entitied "Sall-

Abbott, New Castle,
composition entitled “Indians,”

Va, for

CONTRIBUTORS
Ahbatt, Leon,
o Hitrry I,

FOR THE WEEK.
Kite, Virginin B,
Lawson, Anna H.,

, Desaln, Leary, Nara T,
oA B Merritt, Ozeta,
Balley, Clyide D., Marzhall, Loulss,
i, 1, Meszorschmidt, H. L.
ool Mills, Laura,
Mnmle, Mantlo, Allce,
Willle ., MeDowell, Emlly,
augh, AL J.,  Mayherry, Howard,

ton, Michatx, McPhall, Pauline,

Clendon, Darathy, Pannill, Thenla,
Clendon, Madge, Pullan, Willlam T.,
Duffel, Hanry, Reld, Ida,
Tiuffel, Celests, Itotkin, Barah,
Dunnavant, Ethel, Rankin, Edward,
Full Henry P., Bingeers, Ernest I,
Francls. Lotlse, Stringfellow, T.,
rd, Carrle, Shepherd, James I,
16l Emma L., Bhepherd, Fred. W,
Guthiright., Loulse, Benl, Herbert,
Gordon, Murgaret, Stalnback, Lillle,
Grubbs, Marle, Turnbull, Evelyn,
Gary, Lillle, Tavior, Adelaida,

Henley, Katle V,,
Henley, Elsfe A,
Harvill, Emma J.,
Hart, Katle D.,
Hefsler. Joseph,
Kellay, Lealls,

Vermillera, Battieles,
White, Hunter,
Wharton, Nita,
Winn, Ellzabeth,
Wallerstein, Clarence
Young, Ethel

RULES FOR OUR
CLUB MEMBERS

I. Any bay or glrl anywhere may belong
who will contribute to the page, There
is no charge.

1L All contributions should he slgned
with the full name and address of the
sender,

III. Storles, poems, puzzles and latters
m\;:ﬂ bie written on one slde of the paper
only,

IV. All drawings must be in black ink
on white paper,

V. Every member will recelve a badge.
Three prizes ars given each week for
biest contrlbutlons, and two medals every
month, one to w girl and one to a boy,
to those who have done the best work
during the month.

V1. Direct all communieations to Edltor

T. D. . C, eare Times-Dispatch, Rich-
mond, Vi
THE SEVERE SCHOOLMAS-

TER.

ter—Now, miss, gtop crying and tell
at's the metter:
las—I don't 1ike to be kept after school
to study this old lesson,
Muster—Hush!  Don't eall it an pld les-
eon. Now let me see !f you ean tell me
how much twice two is?
Mis 'wice two Is—twilce two ls—twica

Master—Three tlmes You have sald It
Now nnswer the guestion or I shall have
to pul the fool’s eog
Iss—Huoa, o
wiant the fool's
two—twice two—. F oo, hool

Master—I shall have to take down my
rod if you g0 on In this way.

Miss=I don't want any rod. T want to
go home esnd play with my doll, Bello.

Mauaster—You can't go tlll"you have learn-
ed your arithmetle lesson, How miuch Is
twice two? How much 13 twica?

Miss Twlee Is two times.

Master=You are right., Twlea s two
times.  Now, If I place two slnte penclls
here and two slate fmm:ila there, how
many slate penclla will there be Iniall?

Miss—Will there be live slate penclls?
Muster—Flve slate pencllal  Where I8 my

3

two

I don't
Twice

TOd? ;

Miss—0, masater, don't!  Don't punish
me. I want to go home, Oh! T want to
g0 home!

Muogter—You can't go homa till you have’

dono_thla sum. Tell me how many slate
P

pencils are on the loble?
Mliss—One, two, three, four, ‘Therp are
four slate penclils on the ‘table.
Master—That is right. For a glrl only
ten years old  you %1:1\'9 dona  waonders,
Hua your motherf any more glirls =o bright?
Misg—Pleasy, sir, 'may I Eo now?

Master—Stop, till 1 give you a reward |
of  merit, There! Show that lo your
mother, (Glves her o button,)

Miss Thank you, sir.. Twice two ls four,
(Goes oul.) WILLIE IPARRBDR.
LG Ross Btreet, Clty,

RAB AND HIS FRIENDS,

I wish you could have seen h'lm. There.

are no such dogs now. He belonged to o
1ost tribe. A8 T have said, he was brindled,
and groy ke granite; his halr short, hard
and close, llke a llon's; hig body thick-sat,
lika a lttle bull. 'Ho 'must have been
ninaty pounds welght at least; he had o
large blunt head; his' muzzle hinck os
n!ght, his mouth blacker than apy nlght,
& tooth or two belng all ha had—gleaming
out of lils juws of darkness. His head
was mearred with the! records of ' old
wounds, n sort of serles of flelds of hat-
tle all over It; one eyvo out, one ear crop-
ped close; the remalning eye had the pow-
er of twoi and above it wna a tattered rag
of an enr, which was forgver unfyrling
itgelt llke an old flag; and then thu{ bud
of a tall, about ona {noh long, 1£ 1t in any
fensoe he gaid ‘to be long, belng'ns broad
s wide, Belected by b
¢, K. BETAGGITRS,
Benton, Ala. :

.DOLLY’S LULLABY.

Hush-a-bye; hush-a-bye, Dolly;
Gio to-gleep: ke o good glirl;
AMother will love, you and rocle you,
 Mothar will eall you'hor penrl

Hugh-abye: hush-n-hye, Dolly}
Blumber whila fast the raln’ falls;

X Boyour littla trus miother: fines
Nou.ara the dearostiof ‘dollallnn i

. Bglgoted by ALIOR TINBLEY,

u 2 \

is right wecording to 'my tarlft.!

 SOME OF THE WEEK’S BEST DRAWINGS BY T.

EMmA L BARNE T T s —
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The Honest Porter

Not long ago, In one of the most bust-
ling streete of Berlin, a poor eiringer
was selzed with an epileptic fit. A group
of {ille people scon gathered around the
sufferer, who lay en the ground trembl-
ing, struggling and beating about with his
hands; but no ona seemed to think of
lifting him up out of tha cold, muddy
streer and taking him beneath the shelter
of a roof. Buddenly n well-dressed gentle-
man came up, looked at the poor man,

and sald In o tone as If he were used
to. command half the world, '“Come,
}a.ka the m:‘nbtnm A Rlﬂu“' Xlou u{{!h‘}w'
ng no goo ¢ standing geplng a m
here! be guick.' ‘Thit shall ba done

| at once, gentleman,” replied a strest por-
ter, who had just come up,”’ but not un-
ﬁ'nu stay ' here
at to do wi
indlgnantly,

leas
has t
man

yourself, “What
th'it?"! asked the gentie-
“That will I explain

THE FIRST STEPS.
By Ethel Young.

to you sir,” continued thae porter, The
lkes of us hag no right to go Into o
strange house: but if such a gentleman
a8 you s ‘prescm. It will perhaps be all
right, “9vell then, don't stand any
longer thinking about 1t,"" sald the'gentle-
maen, ‘“and  #et o work.' The porter
now gently took up the poor sufferer
and currlod ‘him ‘into a houso closa by.
‘The proprieor not only permitted this
but brought things to help the poor man,
who scon racovered, . Upon this tho gentle-
man wes about Lo deépart, ‘Stop, If you
leage' orled the porter. ''Slr, our people
Ive on thelr earnings, DBe s0 good as
to pay me what you owa mo for my
sovyloes, You have ordered mnd I have
obeyed,'! The gentloman scanned the por-
ter with o proud look, and eald: ‘Why
should I have fo. pay you for an et
which' In the end you would havo had
to perform without. anybody's  orders?
What is the poor fellow to me?' *“In-
deod!'  excloimed the porter, laughlng,
S thought the man was closely connected
with you as you took so much Interedt

in him, But look st the plata on my
arm, T am Mo. 70, and I have promised
the polica nuthoritles, ulwa{a to perform
seryices which any one' told me to do.
Bo, 8ir, it won't 'do. You | must
pay me  five 'groschen, - which is
righ . aceording to my tariff.!”  Tha:

The

ocrowd of by-stonders. was [ncreasing;

| they now burst !nto a loud’ lapgh at. mg

atrango .words of [} ?ortcn
unuﬁ}’nm tI:;}\lJ;iht itthbu t;: q‘:l‘-l ;hr% &Eg:tr-
er ghort, an ve tha porter v
%13 took Iout Nis u;ue' and handed “him
en osehen. *Tha s
the azﬂur. T thank’ you, humbly.”  The
gentleman was gbout: to. g0 AWARY, E
selzed fiim by the nrm and: sald. ‘NO.
np, glel don't go yet, now you have pald
e, ¥Iou must walt one moment longer,
til the affnir ia at nn end.)'' Then:.ha
bent down to tile alek’ man apd’ gave
Im tho ten groschen, and suld, ‘'Hee
rpoor hrother, thizs a f_poor porter  glvea
g;m  who' hna seven llitle onea.nat home;
INow: lat's gee ‘what the others will do
“for you, " All ‘whp' were present stood
amazed; but n moment later they burst
out Into: loud “expressiona of prilse ot
the poor porter's generous actlon, -t[‘h;-‘]n
i+

eaoh 'gavae’ tha
e afovs b eeiuenan b bl hand
' tof /the slok man's hand, The

8 put I man's

{8 generous!" sald,

porter's deed had touched his heart. He
wished to glve him something, too, for
his “seven fttla ones;” but when he 10ok-

ed arcund for him he was nowhere to

be seen.
HARRY B. AKERS.
2215 E. Grace street.

KLAUS AND MARIE.

CHAPTER I.
“The sun was sotting boyond the west-
ern horlzon, and the high rugeged peaks of
Alps were bathed In a plllar of light. I
ong had looked down the mountain one
would have seen a stalwart boy trudging

along with a large bundie on his back,
and ltading by a string a colller dog of
the finest breed, How his face brightened
when he saw & rosy cheeked llttle mirl
coming to meet him.” Bhe ran up to him
breathlessly and zald:

*'Ohl Klaus, how long you have heen In
coming up from the vi Agal JUst guess
what the grandfather said,” sald Marie,

After a long pause Klaus sald: I just
uess: plenes tell me.”

w]i]ll have to,"
to have n hollday and go to the falr
ort.’

ood news,” sald I{laus, nearly

out for joy.
ell, you had ‘better come' home,”
sald Marle, ‘'nnd feed .the goats, for
grandfather sald we were to go with some
E(:opla down In the village whom he

nows, and who are anlso golng. Just
think grandfather said we wers to start
early to-morrew morning.'

Tha two children. hastened home, and
aa Klaus went out to sea that the gouats
were fed and fixed comfortably for the
night, Marie mads preparations for the
evening meal, which»was a very slmpie
one, as il conalsted of brown bread, roast-
ed cheese, & bowl of rich goat’s milk, and
as o treat, o plece of smo maeat.

Aftér the meal was eaten tho two chll-
dren began to get ready to go to bed.
Tou may be sure they passed p aleepless |
night, and it wns the happleat moment
in their livea  when they wera on the
train bound for the elty of Frankfort.

'0_be Continuad.)
ERBCHEL V. JOHNBSON,
Charlotte, N. C.

HIAWATHA'S HUNTING.

Then ha'said to Hlonwatha;
*Go, my son, into'tha foreat,
‘Where thea red deer herd together;
Kill for us a famous rocbuck,
Forth Into the forest stralghtway,
Kill for us a deer with antles,'
All alone walked Hiawatha
Proudly with how .u.n.d BITOWS,

From the red deer's hide Nokomis

Made' a clock’ for Hlawatha;

From the red deer’'s fleash Nokomls
# bangquet to his h ¥

d,
All the guests pralsed Hiawatha.
OZETA MHR

. Hogg, Hawthorne. Fox. Pope. Dodge.
Cable.  Bunyan., Payne., Savage. Burns,
Brocks. Bacon. Lamb. Sangster,

Helegted
1508

¥, RITT,
Hull "Bt,, Meanchester, V.

{ THE PUZZLE {
| DEPA

i
RTMENT §

Answers.
To flower puzzle:
Damodll. Marlgold. Hyacinth. Colum-
bins. Hellotrope.  Sunflowers Cameolla.
Petunla. Verbena. Nasturtium, Carnn-

tion. Dandelion. Cactus. Dahlia, Fuch-
sla, Geranium. Mignonette., Gliyflower.

HENRY B.J .DUFFEL.
Hohenlohus P, O., La.

To New Year Box.
8 C AL L O P

B
. Al
T B AR

3 ITS fo} N 5
B B
H U X UY
0 I
THR A M, PiL B
PAYSON REEVH BRUCH.
To Author Puzzle.

ELSIE DOHERTY.
7 First Street, City.

LITTLE NAN.

"Ae want to see Hetty,' eald the baby

fiang

volece. '"No, no; not thls morning,” sald
nurse.  ‘‘Me do want o sea Hetty,” said |
the baby voles again, and ghe looked up !
into nurse's face, “Ae want to see Het- |
ty," sald Nan, Then Nan looked up |
again, end sseing that nurse was not look-
Ing at her, she pushed through the open
door, and started up the steep sateps,
When she camg to Heather's room; but
no Hetty. HELEN JOHNSTON,
(To be finished next weel.)

BILLY'S MAMMA’S CHRIST-
MAS PRESENT.

“Mamma,'" sala ¥, “what do you
want for Christmas i’

“Dear me!' said mamma, "I don't know
of a singla thing I want.!”

“But you must Bay you want things,'
sald Billy, "“You must—it's a sort of
game, It doesn't matter whether you
r(uanir wants things or not.

*0Oh, T-dldn't understand,” sald mamma,

entering into the f:une. *Well, then let
me see. I should ke n dlamond pin."
“And what slse?" sald Billy, "“You must

Vindalat '1 1-skin ulster.’!
I want ong- senl-s W
"gla.v;- sonilet hlng elge—dny 10ta of things."

#WHEN BABE:B
Cln iy By, ard P

U ’ 4 1 (2 ’;
LL 00 MES TO BUNNYVILLES | 0
-Park l_'l_m,ng_l;Iur‘._MI- :

| any longer,

I want & new carrlage and a laco collap
somp curtaina for baby's room."

8" sald Billy, coming close ta
her side and speaking very earnestly,
don’'t you want o card llke that one I

painted thls morning.”

=, gar, yes, asald mamma, quickly.
I mhould love to have a Dbeautitul card
llke thoss you palnt.”

Billy went to thg window and looked
out:at the snow and the sparrowa hopping
on tha walk that ran down to the street.

After & minute or two he cams to main-
ma's slde ggain. “Maimma, he seld very
sokmenly, I don't say wf‘l.'ch, ‘causs I
don't want you're to know what you got
for Christmas.”

Mammun leaned over and klssed his
bright )ittle face, and sald softly: T do
so wonder which it will be?'"

Selected by LILLIE GARY.

THE SUN A PRISONER.

Hours, days and months passdd by,
Darkness lay over the earth, griss, (rees,
flowers, insects, beasts and even people
#uffered and died. The whole carth grew
cold and the animaly huddled together
In caves to keep warm.

Finaily they mll decided to set out to
beg the sun to come out agaln. But they
could not gee in the darkness, save the
Owl and the Wild-cat, so thoy became
separcied, Jost thelr woy, and were starv-
ed or frozen. Only the tiny ‘Mole, per-
geyvered doy ofter day, he crawled n uug
over the dark, cold earth untll n mont
Liad possed, Then ho found himself on
the mountaln peak' whers lay the help-
less Bun, "Cut away this cord that
blnds me down and I will gladly return

llght end  warm  the earth again'”
$o answered the Sun to the entreatles
of the le. In splte of the hent, Lha
Dbrave little fellow ' crept’ nearer to the
great rope which bound the captive,
holr way sin and his littla’ back was
scorched, “I'll try," he said, and gnawed
away hour after nour, e Kopt up heart
by maying, ‘''the world needs tho Bun.'”
At last tho cord was severed, nnd the Bun
sprang glodly uP into the heavens agaln.
In a little while the grass grew fresh
and green, the plants ralsed thelr heads
and were full of blossoms, the anlmaols
crept forth from thelr cayves, and tho
worid was again nf[hm of joy and boou=
t{. But the little Mole never again saw
the world ha had help save, The Sun
had put out'his eyes and even to this day
the ‘blindness of the Mole reminds us
of the anger and crueity of tho' little

ghooters of the nlrds, :
f CARRIE FORD.
Ashland, Va,

ON A RAINY DAY.

Last week I had a little friend of mine
to spend o weelk with me. On IFriday,
it poured down raln In torrents sll day,
m? we could not pliay In the yard, so
we went up stedrs and were sitting’ In
a large chair, when‘suddenly I spled o
small key, on o pléce of blua rlbbon, I
hastened’ to get It and found out It was
g key bLelonging to one of Grandma's
old trunks, wa ! unlocked it and In the
trunk wa found o whole lot ‘of Grand-

e ty  dresses and o plenty of old |
lace, ‘boxes and among \them an old °
banjo, ~My cousin George was at home |

for o few days, and he came up stnirs,
my cousln and I dressed up in some of
the old clothes we: had found whila' we
sant for some: other little childrén nnd
had them to dress uﬁ. too. Cousln Cleorge
peayied on the old ba!

ancing, untll halt past elx, and then
the rain hod stopped a little and tho
children had to g0, Wo.wore HOITY to #aa
them go. And lp was thus we spent our

ralny day,
3 CHLESTH OUTrTFERL.
Hohen Hohona P, O,, L.

ELSIE'S HOME;

Ilslo was or glrl.. Bhe lived with
her mother, %o%tlmua they did not hova'
m\lyth.lng to eat. Blisg sold matohea for o

ng.

Ly
Ona night Elslo, and her mother were
altting in their room talking, Boma one
knoo at thy door, It waa a man. Ho
asked them to let hlm ocome in. RHlsla's
mothar snﬂ] of course he could coma In.
Ilo gtayed about two hours, and then ask-
od them thelr names. Llsle sald |t was
Clark. He sald ha would come again In
the morning, When hao come he sald thot
his pame was Cli and that ha was
Dlsie's unoie, Ha took them to lva with
m, and kisle did not have Lo sell matched
EMILY M'DOWELL,

IFineastle, Vo.

HIS SENTIMENTS IN
RHYME,

Ol dedr Afr. Waltor, [ saw by the papar,
Eomut‘ngag which made ma jump, skip
and oaper,
I wor the prize in our page to-duy,
This mf}:na- mie yery happy and gny.

The Christmas entertalnmont  was
deed . just é:rimu..
fré l.higjl:'u]‘.l of the ohildren had a yory

114, 1
And nnﬁu cloaing this letter to you,
1 wish you & "and’ bappinoés troe.

»

|

. minutes later,
njo and’ wa played |

in- !

N R BRUCH, Esloctad hy

A Buffalo Hunt.

Beveral »ears ago, & friend and’mysell
set out to hunt the bl=on, or buffalo, as
it 18 geneally called on the great plains

of the West, A sghort time nfter, we
met some friendly Indlang and wera
Invited toe joln them In a hunt. Now

thera are o number of different ways of
hunting  the buffnlo, The most common
ls called “running,** It I8 dons upon
horseback, and shooting it with a gun
or arrow, while It runs, Whita hunters

use guns; but Indians prefer the bow,
as they can shoot arrow after arrow,
without making a nolss and frightening
the herd, 8o skillful are the Indluns,
thot thelr nrrowa very .often plerce the

bodies of large buffaloes and “kill them
at once. In “stalking” as It la ealled,
a horse I1s not needed. Ths hunter
creeps carafully aleng untll he {8 near

unous;p to mhoot; or, ?'r an Indian covers
himself with a waolf-skin, or o deor-skin
end goes among the buffaloes without
belng notlced, wlth & spear or o bow,

—~
A WINTER STROLL,
By Ellzabeth Winn,

S 5

ho ean then kill a number of the animals,
3 drivlnF them over o
n

“Surrounding, '
cliff, snd chasing them the snow, aro
other waya practiced by hunters. OIma

thres or four doys after wo joined the

Indians, we rode one mornlng to the to!
of o hifl and saw beforo us & larse her
of bufraloes feeding, The Indians thought
It, best to try “running’’ them, A gen-
tle wind was blowing toward us, and
the buffaio dld not notlce our coming,

MWa started out at:full speed and o fow
ona of the Indlans shot
a bullalo with an arrow. rhot followoed
would be diffloult to describe, Tha sound
ot thousands of hoots on the hard ground,
the bellowing of tho buffalos, ond the
vells of the  Indlans: -were -deatenlng,
clouds of dust fllied our eyes and muade
l% difflonlt Lo bréatha, ‘Tha horsos on{oi;
the hunt very much; they nro so (uick
in thelr movements that they can kéep
oot of the way of such buffivlos 4d aroe
made furious by wounds.  1f It had not
feen for this, some of us pould not have
sacaped from the savage Herd, The whole
hunt. did not lust long, but while It wis
golng on, my feolings ware llke thoso
ofonoe Inm ;{ruum, When sll wis over,
Aftean bufinlos Iu{ dead upon.the plain,
ong of whioh, the Indlans sild, was mine.
Not until the naxt day, »dldt1 rocover
from the nolse end confuslon of tha hunt
hen T was wble fo think of all that hac
}.wijnu‘fnc’d.t and ‘lln :%Ia&'nttl,to focling thot
" had shot my first'ibu 5
IDA RREID,

23 B Canall street, Clty,
THE TIMES-DISPATCH.

I'va read many poapers, far and wide,
Hut the best I have ever read )
Ia Tho Tlmes-Dispatch of Rlohmond, =0

dear;
Many aro the chiliren that have sald:

7Pis tho best paper you'll sver see,'

Bocause it's gab o T D0 0O,

INI{EDB]RHJ WATSON SHEPITIERD,
Milbore, Vo, |

WINDY NIGHTS.

Whenover tha moeon and stars gre set,
Whenever the wind I8 high, V

L1 nlght long In tho dank ondoawat,
A man goos rlding by, ;

Late in tha'night when the fires wre out,

Why doea ha gnllop and gallop about?
RALLAHC J.IQi‘.L(-EN..

! '
-

Letters From |
The Children

Lear Ddltor,—T am dslighted
1 r\lh:m s A prize In tho T, D, F_‘. F!m t..:?ul\:-:?'k
I {'mt my Eh WRA o book, ns T love to reag
VI mend a nesative of mywelt, (F thix w 1
not do :\rhljll}pnu_:m:nfhmoxmw:. which will he
3 Lin ou - a
boole, I am ywrxliurl.u mo:g:}-?' Sy

|
] 1 h *

| Forkavite, va. M. T, PULLEN, Jr,
I

|

n [y
lovely

Dear Editor,—I wend n drawing which
you wlil print. If you have nnyr bnﬂse'.-; 1;1};32:
l:n: me lmw: I l{-st my nther one. May 13
'+ hREIy. year to you g A
X reranin et m!!rnhn;. and all the membaro.
Bassett, Va. THENIA FANNILL,

Diar Editor,.—I would |
= O oand got A badge,
and hava an{rl'nd rending

your tmembar a,

s to foln the T, In
M A NEW me 7
the llttle storles In
au will not

page. L]
thraw this In the tmkel.oi wlli- els
| dan't forget to ssnd me n ‘nnduut. pssaent

[ From one of your new members,
LILLIE GARY.
! memma takes Thi
: I llka tha r:rm:r i .
Vot vou plense publish in the
PLT«‘FE“;"?,:“;‘,? hnwllpnllnn “You oAn scaros
Your littl felany, oo o leemit

Batna, vﬂ?nomrm. STRINGFELLOW.

Disnr F.d!!m‘r.—!}nc!n;—l;:-ﬂnm find th

:o! tha Flower Puzzia, I wns hl;mi;- ‘;:llm

to notice my puzzle In Your nles paper. Tha

nu:r?\ot] I:D;E:dyng:! g.‘hlo ; of Jammry. You

feture In vour o e

Good-bye. HENRY B 3 DURFSI
Dear Fxlitor.—To-day 1t In rainln ul

ﬂmght I would write a fow lines tfx E‘h:| TE

D, CC. I think It {s real nles to have n R

ﬁ:ﬂfcfa"imnh”vl“ ch:ld“run. Enclosed you will

0 vorss b 1 asga;

| waata basket. * Yaur lln‘.‘::rr-lei—n:::. oY

ALICE TINSLEY,

R. F. D, No. 4 Richmond, Ve

Diear Editor, —AL
{)!ﬁu(uh nnnﬂr

Tlirmoa-
eu!rturna In 1L
Weekly Tinos-

Dear Edltor,—I am tu IEmn Inte In thankin;
uls o

you for the  beant|fy

‘Chrl
r;ml{‘ng !l: B mue
ool (L W very eorry
the Christmns ontertalnment, but T went to
the mountains during the holldays, although
I enjoyed ths entertalnment aa much as \c T
attanded, just to think that our elub Is malkin,
wich success, and hope It wiil continue, If.
am living next year and tha elub holds ans!
other entertalnment, I willl try my beat to be
rogant. I spent n marry Christmas, with man
opes that you and the members of tha clu{
spont the sams. Wishing you and the elib o
bright nnd prosparous New Vear, T will elose
Your sincers m NORA T, LEARY.
11 Waverly 8L, Vo

i il
| Intoreating

alk,

Dear Editor.—I have not sent anything for &

leng time, but I have not forgotten the paper.

I will send in a little drawing, which lwhe'p'l"
will bs published. FPleass send ma a badge.

SRy Parouzm

7 I 7P FULLER.

TI3 E, Marshull Straat.

Dear Editor,—As T snjov reading you .
€. C. columns, I would lke very '5.;3.:1,"1;" u?n
Will you pliade wand me o badga, Encloss
L will find o drawing, “Winter Glrl of 1908."
Hopa 1t will exscipe the wasta haskat
Youra In hops, | BL ALAY HENLETY,
206 W. Canal Street;

P. B.—My alater also sends In o drawing,
Wa will send o story next week.

Dsar Editor,—I would like verr much to he-
come & memboer of your T, D, O Club, I en-
Joy reading your page in The Timss-Dispatoh
Yery much, [ #and a ploture, which hops
you will publish In next Sunday's paper, Ploose
Band e a budgs, I.lun. Yours very truly

¥y
S ADELATDE TAYTLOY
N1D N, Twenty-fifth, i

Dear Edltor,—I recelved my badge somo timae
ngufl and now I will try to send you pomethlng
sich weel, I hope I may ba able' to sand some-
| thing of somas beneft 1o the club. Aw Ijam a
i now -member I do not know anything ab
your rules. s aemd me full - Instroet
The drmv_llng thlz weal Is sntltled *The Drum-
mor Boy,'" and I hope 1t will escopa the wasts
basket, I remaln vour flttls glicl,

Longdale, Va. EARMLA JANE HARVILL.

Denr Editor,—I should havs written before
tn thank you for the nice prize which cama tha
Baturday before Christmas, I lhou‘ht it wan
| tha nicest gift I recelved almost, have ol
ready read It and think 1t 1= such a swoeet atary,
and besldes It wns such o aurpriss. T wm:?-
senil my ploturs, but It hos been used hafore.
I thought our Christmas page was just fine.
Dldnt' you? The stories wers all so Intereat,
nnd tha rhymes, too. I am golng to try to send
something svery twn wealks to "“The Children's

Page.'" Thankin for thi s
I A, Yaoupr 1Ill]g %’;gnﬁiﬂn BrLANY R O8 DIIEN
Floyd, Va., ANNA HOWARD LAWSON.

Dear Editor,—I want to bacomo n mamber of
your! elub. I send yoo & atory, whigh I ho
you will Ilke, and won't have to put It in tha
wosts basicat, Pleaso send mo o badge and all
particulars, If you take ma s n mpmber T-
WwHI try to contributa gomething as offen an I
lshing you and nll the membérs great
sucoess, I remaln, Yours truly,

¥ B AKERS.

18 B, draca 8L, city)

Dear Editer,—I & ¥you think I hava
;l"fll.mh rorsnirten“}hon'lr. g C. C., nnd [ suppose,
Yy

I've baen having such a good time, T
nchool and oeverything sles, sxcent to having
nogood time, ell, I'll' have 1o stop now.
Wishing you and all the mambars & happy New
Yean L kTG WSO SHEPHERD,
Aillboro, Ve, K IR

Dear BEdltor,—I want to foln your T. D, O, C,

ond wish you would send me n badge, I'© ¥
#0 meny nles letters from the llttla boys wnd
girls, jA[y pa has bean taking tha ‘Times-

1Mapatch for o 'long time,
my first’ drawlngs.
waorth

I sand you one ?t
Hopo you will think it la.
Eu{unu In the paper, Let ma know what.
I will have to do every week. I am ten years .

old  Trul
o A 3 LEOFTWICH SHEPHERD, Jr,
Weldon, N, O

Dear Edltor,—I desire to joln The Timea-Dis-
patch T, D O, Club, I would like very much
to become & member, WIL rou pleasa send
mo R badge, I send a drawing called  VOury
Pet,' which T wish would reach tha paper,” I°
romaln, TDA c.mB’cm.\.

Bl6 N. Twenty-slghth Btreat.

Doar Editor,—I wish to joln tha T, D, C. O
Pleaso sond me & badge and rules, I llke
read the club's pags very much. Yours truly,
LOUISE. GUERNSEY.
100 Ridge St., Glena Falls, N. Y.

Dear Edltor,—FPleass send mea a badge, for T
! am n new member, story - called
3 Behoolmas "d will

and ploase send me the rulas of the T Tk
Club, and obllge WILLIE FARRER.
| 115 Rosa Street, clty.

Dear Exlitor,—I thotight I would write Eou B
fow linea and thank you for that preity :ulgg
you sent me. I think it Is most beautiful,
woear It all the time. I mn a llttle boy saven

i yoara old. [ send you n story callsd *"TChe Boy
and the Bear'' I'mads [t all up mys eo plenss
publish (it and my letter also. If ‘you have
roomm enough and think them good snough. 1
imust close, for fear of the hungry wasts baalket,

I remuin ona of your muﬁnu. i

WALTER . GRAY.

607 N. deventh 5t., Clty.

Dear BEditor,—I reckon you think I have for-
gotten the: club altogethar, but I haven't. I
am eorry thit-I could not come to the anter-

talnment Iriday, but I wog slelt. Taend inoa
ato! called  VNaver in'" I hope It whl
oBcapa the wasts baskat. I thanl

vory much for tho badge you sent me.
:? %un my atory ln Suiklay's m;:.:)ar. llL:nIt.n% T
o Lih LO00a, THMILn Your mambar,

i 1AL HESS1E  CAAMPBELL.
Cary Btreet Road, H. ¥. D, No, 2

I eat with ehill Deapmber,
Bealdas the evening fire,

“And what do you remember'
;‘ yventured to inquire,

ke sonsons long forsnken?!

{g angwered in nmaze,

My g {uu hava misinkang
I've llved but thirty dayas,' Y
Seleotad by . |
HENRY B, MESSHRECHMIDT, "
e 1
: EVOLUTION,
Out urhmu duukkn. shadow, !
: 0 vicg ]
Ot ot ﬂ':o aﬂﬁ‘:d o wilenoe,
o Then a lark)
Cut of the heirt a wepture,

‘hen o paln T
Out Iﬁ the dendy cold axhus,
‘Seleoted (5b LLE .
l ﬂ:am{‘z- m




